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same thing was done in the evening, an hour previous to sun
set. I never heard any thing that pleased me more.

After breakfast, the Captain's barge being made ready,
with jack, ensign, and pennant flying, the crew all in clean
white shirts, and black caps, Captain Waddell, Mr. McClin-
tock, the Armenian, and myself got into it, and the men
pulled away for Canton, distant from Whampoa about
eighteen miles. The heat of the sun was intense, and I felt
much for the rowers. On the way two Chinese buildings were
pointed out to us as Hoppo, or Custom houses, at both which
all boats, except those belonging to the commanders of
European ships, which in compliment to their flag are ex-
empted, are obliged to stop and undergo a strict search or
examination by a petty mandarin, like our Custom house
officers, to ascertain that there is nothing contraband on
board. We were also shewn, when nearly half way, a small
inlet or creek called " Lob Lob Creek," from whence in
"sampans" (the name of the country boats) came forth
certain women, who, if required so to do, board the
boats. The females who ply at Lob Lob Creek are
supposed so to do by stealth. I say supposed, because the
fact is that they pay a proportion of their earnings to the
mandarin upon duty, who thereupon, like an upright
administrator of justice, shuts his eyes and his ears to the
breach of the law, those public officers being invariably cor-
rupt. In fact, there is scarce any offence or crime, murder
not excepted, that the perpetrator may not free himself
from punishment for by paying a certain sum, according
to the nature or degree of enormity of his offence. Money
seems to be the idol they all worship.

We arrived at Canton about noon. The view of the city
as you approach it is strikingly grand, and at the same
time picturesque. The magnitude and novelty of the
architecture must always surprize strangers. The scene
upon the water is as busy a one as the Thames below
London Bridge, with this difference, that instead of our
square rigged vessels of different dimensions, you there
have junks, which, in the middle of the fair weather